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THE 

| Weekly Comedy: 

: OR, THE 





Humours of the AGE: 


| As Daily Acted in 
Cown anv Country. 


To be Continued every Friday. 
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Dramatis Perfonz. 


Levy, a Recruiting oo | f Venture, a Merchant. Double, a Time-ferver. 

Hazard, a Gameffer. | Talley, a Stock Fobber. Bays, a Poet. 

Bite, a Sharper. | i Querpo, a Quack. : + Log, a Mariner. 

Prim, a Beau. r 4 Trick, a Lawyer. ° + Harlem,a News-writer. 

m Blunt, a Plazn- Dealer. | | Grim, an Affrologer. | freq a Hard Drinker. 
| Whim, a ProjeGor. UFroth, a Punfer. Bohee, the Coffee-man. 


Note, That we fhall change our Secene from Place to Place, and vary our 
Characters as occafion fhall require. 


— 
el 


Friday October the 3d, 1707. 
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Enter Querpo and Prim. 


Lefh and Eels, Doétor! | hate to Flatter a Patient with Soothe 
The Bolus I took Yefter- | ing Medicines ; I love to Encounter a 
day Morning made furch | Diffemper with fuch Herculean Phyfck 
2 Rumblingin my Guts, that I thought | that I know will Conquer it ; I always 
you had given me a Thunder-Bolt; 1 | reach the Caufe at firft; tear it up 
am poflitive my Tripes are as clean | Root and Branch; and make the Di/- 
cowr'd as thofe in Fee-Lane, made rea- | eafe fly as if the Devil drove it. 
by for the Frying- Pan. I'l] warrant it Tapp’d your Runlet at 


Querpo. So much the better; I | both Ends. 
| H Prim. 


Prim. 




















Prim. That it did, and in the mid: 
dle too; infomuch that I was ready, 
fometimes, to roar like a Young Wench 
in Labour of the firft Child. 

Querpo. Better and Better ftill; the 
more Pain, the more Efficacy. 

Prim. Then certainly I am much 
the better for what you gave me; fpr 
my Wambling Chitterlins where in fuch 
unaccountable Mifery for three or four 
Hours, that had 1 fwallow’d a Porcu- 


pine with his Arfe foremoft, his pointed 


Quills could not have put my Guts 1n- 
to a greater Agony. 

Querpo. Twasall for your Good; I 
fuppofe you are willing I fhould make 
quick Work with you,and that is not to 
be done, in your cafe,without [bundering 
Medicaments, {uch as are not only Sure, 
Safe, and Speedy, but very Coftly alfo. 

- Prim. Doétor give me your Hand; I 
value Money no more than I do Rubbifh ; 
efpecially when it is to ferve my Friend 
or my felf in an Honourable way ; do 
but your Bufinefs with a Jirk, and a 
Reward fuitable to your Merits than’t 
be wanting from your Humble Servant. 

Querpo. I have Forty Pounds to pay 
to Morrow, Twenty Guineas would do 
me more Service now, than twice the 
Sum a Month hence. ——— But I have 
ten times that Money owing among my 
Patients; I muft put on my Dunning 
Phyfognomy between this and Night. 

Prim. Pray, Doctor, don’t give your 


felf the trouble for fuch a Trifle; Iam | 
by Preaching 2 Vl aflure you that's 
greater News to me than any I have 


feldom without fo fmall a Sum in my 
Pocket. ———— There’s twenty Guineas 
for you till we come to an Account. 
uerpo. Thanks to you, Dear Sir, 
I proteft Iam highly oblig’d to you, 
who would not exert his. utmoft Skill 
to ferve fo Generous.and True a Friend ? 
Prim. But, pray Doctor, give me leave 
to drink a little Claret ; the forbearance 
of that is worfe than taking the Phyjck. 
Querpo. Laud Sir! I did but Jeft 
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with yous drink what Wine you pleas. | 
in your Days of Intermiffon, Provided 
you take care to do it with Moderatigy 
for that’s a great Vertue in an Amoyo,’ 
Patient under your Misfortune, " 


Enter Blunt and Harlem, 


Blunt. Your Servant, Gentlemen. 
Mr. Harlem and I met jult at the Doo; 
fo agreed to enter for one Pipe, in hope, 
to find fome of our Old Company, - 

Querpo. "Twas done like Friends. 
am glad to fee you both ; J hope M: 
Harlem will find fomething to ob]; 
us, for I know he is feldom without 
fome News or other in his Budget, 

Harlem. Truly never fo Thread-bar, 
as at this prefent; for News, of late. j, 
grown as fcarce a Commodity as either 
Money or Honefty. : 

Blunt. Hang News, it’s good for nox 
thing as I know on, but to make . 
chanick Polititians wag their Chins over 
their Ninny-Broth > and as for Honefly 
it may well decline it our Wealth’ je 


under a Confumption ; for it is the {car. 


city of Money that makes Men tury 
Knaves to get it. 

Querpo. P thaw, you Talk Tdly, 
there's Money enough in the Nation, if 
we had but Trade to make it Circulate, 
ome] met an <Anabaptif# Cobler, the o- 
ther Day, running with a Hundred 
Pound to the Bank, tho® he had not 
been a Preacher above a Twelvemonth. 

Harlem. Do Coblers ufe to get Money 


to tell you. 

Blunt. Sure the Souls of thofe People 
muft be as tough as a Tann‘d Hide, that 
will carry them to.a Codler to have ’em 
mended.-—— But, pray, let’s have done 
with all things that relate to Religion, 
for you had better take a Gidut by the 
Nofe, or a Lyon by his Whifkers, than 
meddle with any Body that F —- 
under 


































































vader the Umbrage of that Holy Skreen, 
tho’ it be but a Codler. 

Ouerpo. Nay, I muit confefs the 
World is now grown fo Devoutly Cap 
tious, that it is almoft Bla/phemy to fay 
, Man looks like a Kuave that has but 
groad-Brmm'‘d Hat on ; therefore, I 
think, Mr. Blunt, your Advice ought 
to be taken. 

Havlem. News is a better Topick by 
half, if we had but any to Talk on; 
that is, for a Coffee-Houfe I mean, we 
ought to leave Religion to our Churches 
and Conventzcles. : : 

Blunt. What’s the matter with you, 
Mr. Prim? You are as Silent to Day in 
your warm Corner as if you were turnd 
Pythagorean. ; 

Pyim. I have not been well this Week, 
Sir; Drinking of Bad Wine has caus’d 
fuch a Pain in my Bowels, as if a Moun/e, 
in my Sleep,had crept down my Throat, 
and was knawing his way out again. 

Blunt. You may Talk of a Moufe, 
but I begin to {mell a Rat; E doubt 
fome of the Ladies of Quality you usd 
to boaft of, have prov’d a little too 
warm for you. 

uerpo. No, no; I muft clear Mr. 
Prim from that 4/perfion : It is nothing 


but an Inflamation in the Colon, occafi- 


on’d by an excefsofill Wine. 
Prim. Indeed, Mr. Blunt, the Dodor 
tells you Truth; EF hope you don’t 
think I have any thing to do with fuch 
unwholefome Baggages as would do a 
Gentleman fuch an ugly Ditkindnefs? 
Blunt. But I obferve my very Sufpi- 
clon turn’d your Pale Cheeks into a 
scarlet Colour ;.and, you know, Blufh- 


ing is as great a Sign of Guilt, as it is 


of Mode fty. 

Harlem, Poh, poh; Mr. Prim, Iam 
ure, is a Civil Gent)eman, and better 
Belov’d by the Ladies, than to fling 
away his Favours where they thould 
ve fo ill Rewarded. 
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Querpo. Come, come, Gentlemen, 
find fome other Talk ; it is not Man- 
ners to de{cant upon a Gentleman’s Di- 


flemper, and make it worfe than it is 


by your Wild Fanciful Conjefures. —— 
Pray, Mr. Harlem, what News have 
you to Feaft our Ears after fo longa 
Fait ? 

Harlem. Nothing of Moment from 
Abroad ; all things are carry’d on with 
uch Secrecy, and without Difpute with 
that Wifdom and Condu@, as will pro- 
duce, in a little time, fomething Ex- 
traordinary to all the Kingdoms Satts- 
faction ; for I hear there are great things 
in Agitation, but not proper to be talk’d 
of, till Wifer Heads fhall find it feafon- 
able to communicate the Affair to the 
Knowledge of the Pablick. | 


Blunt. I find yon ftill Banter your 
Friends after the Old manner; when 


you are Barren of Intelligence, you love 
to put ‘em upon a pleafing Expe@ancy. 

Querpo. If you have no News from 
Abroad, pray Entertain us with fome- 
thing that’s Domeffick ; for I have been 
of late fuch a Stranger to the World, 
as if, like 2 Nun-Loving Prief, I had 
been Mew’d up in a Monafery. 

Harlem. Iknow Mr. Blunt and you, 
Doctor, have no Opinion of Witches or 
Spirits; I have often heard you fay 
thatthey areall Fuggles and Impoftures. 
But Ef have a Story trom Goldington, a 
Town near Bedford, that will make the 
Hair of your Head ftand as Ere& as a. 
Aogs-brifiles when he’s Angry, and fo 
Convincingly Attefted, that you muft 
believe it, except you have the Infidelity 
of a Few, or the Obfinacy of a Papif. 

Blunt. Prithee let’s hear it; tor I 
reckon if it wins not our Faith, it will 
provoke our Laughter. 

Harlem. I thal) firft read-you the Let- 


ter I receiv'd from my Corre{pondent, 


and then give you the Names of the. 
Perfons who were Eye-Witnedles to the 
Fact. Quer po 
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Querpo. Pray, Gentlemen, give Mr. Harlem 
your Atiention ; [’ll warrant you fome Wench 
or other has fpew’d up a Bufhel of Crovked Pins 
into her Chamber-Pot, or fome fuch Bufinefs, [’'U 


venture my Life on't. 


[Harlem Reads. ] 
SIR, 


Very firange and wonderful Occurrence hap- 

pening in our Neighbourhood, and know- 
in: that all fuch Novelties muft be welcome to 
Gentleman of your Parts and roe 
my felf oblig’d to acquaint you with the fame, 
which pray take as follows. 


Old Gammay Bounciful, of Goldington, about 
a Mile from Bedford, long fufpeted of 
holding a Familiar Correfpondence with In- 
fernal Spirits, having, by a Tenter-hook in hey 
Deor-Cafe, torn an ugly flit in her beft Carfy- 
Petticoat, came to the Houfe of one John Long- 
land, an Honeft Man, the’ a Taylor, to beg a 
Needle-full of his Baifting-Thread to mend the 
Rent in her Garmant ; but Longland (notwith- 
Sanding his Hell for Cabbage beneath the Shop- 
board) defying the Devil and all his Works, 
would by no means gratifie Gammar Bounciful’s 
vequeft, but bid her be gone, or he would run his 
Bodkin into her Tail, or knock her with his Yard, 
Upon which Gammar Bounciful, in a mighty Paf- 
fion, turn’d away from the Door, by the help of 
her Crutch, muttering as foe went moft bitter 
Execrations againft Bey Neighbour Longland, 
who, forgetting to double hu Thumbs into his 
Fifis to prevent the force of ber Charms, began 


' 20 find a Meagrim in bis Head, as if he had been 
 bargely Drinking of Mother Snaply’s Ale, tho’, 


7t¢ 7s well known to his whole Family, that he had 
Drank nothing but a Meafure o Skimm’d Milk 
Since his vifing in the Morning, f° that he could 
not Le otherwife than very Sober. As he was 
thus continuing at his Work , Rantering the 
Seams of an Old Farmer’s New Doublet, with his 
Boy upon the Shop-board by him, mending an Old 
Riding pair of Trowfers for the Clark of the Pa- 
rip, they were of a fuddain pelted as they fat, 
with fach a vaft number of Clods and Stones, that 
they micht have meafur’d ?em by the Bufiels 
upon which feveral Neighbours were call’din to 
be “ye-Witneffes of thw amazing Difafter who 
were no fooner enterd, but my Neighbour Long- 
land’s Goofe (after the Storm abated) began 
to Dance about the Shop-hoard, like any Fairy in 
the Moonfoine, and leap’d from place to place in 





fight of many Spe@ators, without the afifance 
of any vijitle Power, Their Hats that Buy 
upon Wooden-legs for that purpofe, jump'd f; ond 
Pin to Pin, and chang’« their places, like fo ma~ 
ny Merry Clowns in a Country Morrice-Dance 
Lheir Shoes, which they had flipt off when they 
mounted the Shop-board, crew fo Wild and Di: 
obedient, that they jump'd from the Ground Pas 
the very Faces of their Maflers; and a Purfe 
that was button’d clofe in the Boys Pocket. 
taken out by Invifible Hands, and thrown openly 
upon the Lahle, and convey’d back again into }; 
Pocket after the fame manner. Nor were al 
thefe Prodigies Tranfa&ed only once, but rePeate 
fundry times upon feveral Days, fo that abundances 
of Perfons from Bedtord, and other adjacens 
Towns, became Spe&ators of the Wonders I have 
here related. In Witnefs of the Truth here. 
fome of the moft Eminent have Subfcvib’d th¢;} 
Names. . 
Madam Rebecca Vouchall, Quality, 
Mehitabel Tallowbore, Pump-makey 
Habakkuk Waddle, Church.Warden 
Hezekiah Sewiing, Taylor, aud Cla 
of the Parifp. 


I hope you'll believe this, Gentlemen, o, 
elfe I muft take you to be Infidels. 

Blunt. If | was never to be thought a Chyj/;. 
an till I could pin my Faith upon thy Idle Ro. 
mances, in the Opinion of the World, I thoulg 
certainly Dye an Atheift. 

Querpo. This is fuch a Monfter of a Tale 
that a Man might as foon believe the Story of 
Fryar Bacon's Brazen-Head, as give the leaf 
Credit to it; I wonder you are not afham’d to 
Report it to any Body that you think has more 
Senfe than a Monkey. 

Prim. Had it been Attefted by any Gentlemen 
of Honour, or Devout Ladies of Unfpotted Re- 
putation, then I fhould have faid fomething to it, 

Harlem. VN) affure you ’tis Attefted by a very 
Vertuous Pious Lady, whofe Father js no lefs a 
Man than a Knight in Cambridgefoire, only | 
chang’d her Name, in Refpedt to her Quality. 

Blunt. 1 fuppote fhe is one of the Camifars 
Congregation; for if there be fuch a Report, and 
any that Warrant it for a Truth, it muft be a 
Fuggle contriv’d by fuch fort of Lupoffors to 
amule the Jgnorant. | 

Querpo. You may be affur’d it is either 
Roguery, or Lunacy, in the firtt Reporters. 

Harlem. Ah Genmlemen! we that Live in 
this Religious Town, little think how bufie the 


Devil may be in the Country. 


—_—'d 
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